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Kids across America hail MR. 
SATANIC HAMMER as +heir new hero. 


He pounds our parents, grandparents 
ይ unwanted siblings. 
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@ EDITORIAL 


By now everyone is probably thorougly confused as to whether 
this is in fact or not the final issue of ZERO ZERO. It is in fact 
not, because I realized it would be inhumane to nip off the two 
major continuing stories, Kim Deitch’s “The Search for Smilin’ 
Ed" and Mack White's 


their conclusion, and downright sadistic to just release them as 





“Homunculus,” before they could reach 


graphic novels without running the last chapter here. (Not that 





any publisher would ever pull such a despicable stunt.) Thus the 
grand finale, ZERO ZERO #27 (a.k.a. ZERRE D'EAU, or 
TWO THOUSAND ZERO ZERO) will cither be a relatively 


short issue, mostly devoted to wrapping up those two epic- 








length sagas, or a huge fucking blow-out issue, with everything 
but the kitchen sink piled in in addition to those two epic- 
length sagas. (Speaking of kitchen sinks, thanks for the cover!) 
I dunno. And that means I don't have to write a tearful good- 
bye or a drunken fuck-you-all until next time around. 

Love & kisses to all the contributors this issue, especially ZZ 
newcomers Peter Bagge (I’m sure we'll hear from that kid again 


someday), Christine Shields, Peter Kuper, and Aaron 








Augenblick, as well as the dear departed Reiser, who I hope is 


smiling down (or maybe up) at us today. (Start your “Please 





publish a full Reiser book” letter-writing campaign today!) 


— Kim Thompson 
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SET BEHIND 
ME. 


„| THIS ONE HAD TO DO WITH AN j 
ZA ATTEMPTED MASS MURDER AT 
WA A CHILDRENS HOSPITAL IN 1954. 
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Д THEY FOUND THE PLUGGED-IN 

М/ TV UP ON A DIVING BOARD, 
READY TO BE PUSHED IN. BUT 
NO PERPETRATOR WAS EVER FOUND, 
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W THE WHOLE THING STRUCK ME 
A AS BOTH UNSETTLING AND IRONIC. | 
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"ED! 


SMILIN 


IS WAS ALL I HAD TO SHOW FOR ALL THE TIME I'D INVESTED ра He 
RESEARCH THE LIFE OF THIS COLORFUL EARLY TV STAR. Nå ne 
THE DETAILS OF THAT FRUITLESS SEARCH WERE SWIRLING THROUGH 3 


> 17 2 
4420 / BEING FORCEFULLY 


Ее > EJECTED FROM THE 
ZA, ARMENIAN EMBASSY 
AT 116 EAST 


OF SOME PICTURES 
AND A FEW OLD 
OBITUARIES, I'D 
FOUND OUT DAMN 

LITTLE ABOUT 


WELL ACTUALLY, SMILIN’ ED; 


THERE WAS A SLIGHT 

SEMI - CONFIRMATION 

OF AN ODD REMARK 
MY BROTHER ONCE 
MADE IN 1973. 


ONTO A GREYHOUND 
Y BUS.HE WAS ALL 
ЧА, FOGGED OUT ON 
jw DRUGS AND MADE 
» THIS STRANGE, 
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EE NONSEQUITUR 
ES 


\ STATEMENT 
N ABOUT 

Y EN. SMILIN' ED! 
THAT SMILIN' ED DIED IN A BOATING 
ACCIDENT, AND HIS BODY WAS NEVER FOUND. 


WHEN HED KICKED A 
35 THE HABIT, HE COULD 
2 NOT REMEMBER 
> SAYING THIS OR 
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THAT REMARK 
WHEN A CLOCK 


ABOUT TO 
EXPAND UPON 


THAT'S THE WAY HE SAID I 
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I WAS JUST SHAKING HANDS 
WITH HIM, WHEN THE CLOCK 
FINALLY STRUCK TWELVE! 


Й WITH THAT, HE BROKE OFF HIS 
Й DISCOURSE AND TOLD ME HE HAD ТО Go. 
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OTHERWISE PAI 
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OUT AND WATCHED 
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i> THE CARCASS ONTO 
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WHILE MY BROTHER LISTENED To ED, A TATTOOIST 


WAS CARVING A PHRASE BY THE BEATNIC POET 
KENNETH REXROTH ONTO HIS ARM. 
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THIS TIME, SMILIN'EO 
CLATTERED TO ₪6 


መን mA 


AND THE SAME TWELVE MEN CAME AND 
SSICARRIED HIM ONTO THE UFO. IT HAPPENED 
TX EVERY TIME THE CLOCK CHIMED A NEW НОО 


TO JANIS JOPLIN, 
RIGHT IN THE MIDDL 


= Күү 


AT THREE 
IT WAS = 
ELVIS PRESLEY'S 


ШҮ 


/ 


WW 


чі | | / Е < ; | = 
| ( ה‎ : 
/ 


Š 
0 


$ 
( 


N 
SN 


SUS 


<<? 


= .ቴፊሠፖ 


УУ 
(0; 


У 


D bd 


INSTEAD MY BROTHER SAID... 
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TO WOOD AND FELL OVER. 





ል A A 
OPENED. 
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ND SOMETHING STARTED TO FALL/ 
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4 THAT IT WAS MY BROTHER. 
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% 4 HE STARTED ^ 

M. plug LOOKING LESS 
кебей. LIKE MY BROTHER, 
gw, 


A SECOND LATER 4 


A RUBBER 
FROGGY DOLL 
BOUNCED OFF 
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SCRIPT PURPORTEDLY 
WRITTEN BY MY 


FICTIONAL CHARACTER, Å 
WALDO THE CAT. 
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Ф a reservoir. 
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WHAT'S MORE, 
A GOOD STORY. IT GOT To 
THE POINT WHERE WE COULD መ 
HARDLY WAIT FOR EACH NEW PAGE TO SHOW UP/ 







í BUT I HAD NO IDEA WHAT 


I WAS GETTING INTO / ; 
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KEEPING UP WITH IT 
HAS JUST ABOUT TAKEN 
OVER MY LIFE. 
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ALFRED 


the 


GREAT 


Alfred the Great was born with a very special talent. 
































ized by the contemptuous laughter he endured by school- 
Again and again, he swore revenge for this regrettable fact. 


ШЕ» 4 Съда 


mates and teachers alike. 





He entered contests at county fairs and won a bouquet of 


As а young adult he was unable or unwilling to find Ist prize ribbons. As luck would have it, a small write-up 
employment. He preferred to stay indoors where his adop- in his local paper caught the attention of a cireus man who 
tive parents reluctantly allowed him to hone his gift. happened to be passing through. 


ATIVE SON AMAZES ALL 








Pleased as punch with the sudden opportunity, Alfred The toast of the town, he happily courted the most notori- 
joined the eireus man’s sideshow and after a solid year of. ous women of his time. He delighted in secret rendez-vous 
touring he became a world-wide sensation, making him with ladies of distinction as well, and inwardly smirked 
wealthy and famous beyond his wildest expectations. while in the presence of their clucless husbands. 
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Sweetest of all was the long-awaited revenge he exacted as 
result of his white-hot fame. He discovered that with Despite his many victories, however, there remained an 
me power, and it wasn’t long before he began emptiness within Alfred's vital core that he found inexplic- 








celebrity 
wielding it in a decidedly reckless fashion. able considering his good fortune. 





It became so that anything short of a hushed reverence 
caused Alfred the Great to mope indignantly. Likewise, he 
was wildly jealous of up and coming talent, whom he con- He would re 
sidered to be cócky little punks. ed at the lightest ribbing or criticism... 
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nd be gravely offend- 




















































































































































































































































































































































































































Thus, his self-esteem was in a constant state of deprivation Increasingly dissatisfied, he looked to rarer forms of pleasure. 
and he resorted to outlandish pranks and displays in order His excesses took on a legendary status, eclipsing the most 
to generate a level of attention that was to his liking. grizzled sado-masochists of his day. 




















































































































Unfortunate 





, his escapades began to affect his on-stage At first, Alfred the Great was unfazed by the stunning turn 








performance, applause turned to vicious ring, waning of events. He retired to his room at а nearby inn and wait- 
ticket sales plunged altogether and he was unceremoni- ed patiently for the many offers and opportunities that were 
ously fired by the cireus man. bound to arrive now that he was free to pursue them. 





ly dete- How a random series of determining factors beyond his will- 





The opportunities not coming soon enough, he quic 
He reviewed his ful control served to orchestrate this rather obnoxious ful- 


fillment of all his worst fears, Alfred the Great could not 





ty despai 
alized that they were non- 


riorated into a state of fid 











finances and in a flush of panie г 


existent. say... 























account of his near-death experience in a single newspaper 


An attempted suicide proved a miserable flop. RE те 
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His last days were spent in halfway homes and mental 


institutions where he could be found recounting the story of 








his rise and fall from grace ad nauseam... Sadly, it was a story that very few seemed to appr 
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Swear. Mon Ya - Š 
Sons HEAD! - >= / ` ስጺ እ TELLING በሄ Тел. 
| À ` | WASN'T WIM A GIRL 
AND iLL NEVER BE with 
СА GIRL AGAIN. 
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be late for my own 


party. 





Well I better до. rn Sa 















































Е am 90 | 
SURPRISED! 
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Like Cecilia. Though 
Shes only a head of 


thoughts... 
can communicat 


e 
them TELEPATHICALLY. 


I have the best friends in 
the world. Why cant I find 
a boyfriend as good à 


as any of them? 

















































































































































































































































































































































































Or Baby Billy, who is | 
So in touch with 
his emotions. 
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That was such 

ሜ " wonder] 

M Party, but now 

everyones gone 

@nd ro 311 alone, 
cant S43 
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It wont hurt 
them à bit. Td 
must be done. 
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AND oFF SHE GOES FY 
INTO THE NIGHT, UNDER 
A STRANGE SPELL. . А 


















Jack is So pure 
and good .Hes like ድፎ 
Әп angel. Z will ይ 
steal his love 


















Alexis . 
Such Q vain 
fucker, but Z must 
confess he IS. hot 
Even now hes gt ወ ,, 
[boner.Z will take rt: 














Mr. Catt Pr 
lives will assure that 


₪ ГИ і 15 ИН 
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Oh m d. What a 
Ried f looks like 
а horror movie. 
I think Ive done 
Something terrible: 
Well, itS too late 
to turn back. І 
must finish. z 
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ту new boyfriend will live. 
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omelettes, Coffee, 
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orange juice. 74 
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at him! Im 


LOVE. 
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Hello Cecilia / Have 


hank? [ Baby Billy! Youre X I know. I havent | 
you те ranks 


Smoking and drinking! / been able {о cry 
| ии £ days. All my 


feelings аге car 





М ኣ" inside. I cant 
W | Lake it anymore! 
N 299 5 
































It hurts me to 7 ` | [Nora! Ге been lookin 
See the little | (4, oh JA everywhere for vd 
tyke like that. ў YE “Z - 
I guess Im 7 Ny 
lucky Im Such 
a ery- baby. 


Ruby Ts that | 


оц? Where а 
To braids? 
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All our. friends 
are having the 
worst luck/ 
| y 

























Oh, ከ1. Um, do 


LT row you hE 


I did a terrible thing] [Well I guess 
I made you out of theres only 
jare I пи from onething to 
my triendS. I am 0 

Өл зені and Ive do. Youll have 
messed up everyone, 


























Its okay Nora. | 
The time we 

Spent together 
was wonderful. 


Besides, ТІЇ be 
alive in all of 
your friends, 
































An кам Nant 


on MY 00: IL was 
ሽ ory 2 DREAM? 
Im soglad/ 


But how MUCH 


of it wag a dream? j i 2 4 А TH 
Are my friends - 
E alright? 7-78 FN 
— CHRISTINE SHIELDS 99 









































































































































IT WAS THE MIDDLE OF WINTER AND I FOUND MYSELF 
IN A HOTEL LOBBY AT THE BEACH. | WASN' 
EXACTLY SURE HOW | ENDED UP THERE, AND MY 
CAR WAITED OUTSIDE WHILE | TRIED TO GET MY 
HEAD TOGETHER 


=> 









































































































































DIGHIFIED DEVIL 
ADVENTURE 








THE NIGHT CLERK WAS OUT COLD 50 I WALKED OVER TO THE 
I WAS FREE TO LOITER. 2 WINDOW To SEE WHAT 
WAS GOING ON. 





































































































































































































































































































I COULD FEEL THE ROOM SPINNING AND I HEARD | 


SCREAMING COMING FROM OUTSIDE THE HOTEL 
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THEY WERE BOTH REALLY SMALL, WITH 
HUGE MANES OF RED HAIR. 


THERE WERE TWO GIRLS OUT THERE AND THEY 
+ WERE SCREAMING AT EACH OTHER. THEY APPEARED 
=~ ТО BE TWINS, DRESSED IN MATCHING OUTFIT 
» 


THEY LOOKED LIKE A PAIR OF 
DEMENTED TROLLS OR SOMETHING. 


1 STARTED TO WALK AWAY FROM THE 

WINDOW WHEN THE SCREAMING 

STOPPED. NOW, ONE OF THE GIRLS WAS LYING ON THE GROUND 
WHILE THE OTHER GIRL STOOD OVER HER, CRYING. 


I RAN OUTSIDE, BUT BY THE TIME I GOT OUT 

THERE THE INJURED GIRL WAS ALL ALONE. 
ARE YOU 
ALRIGHT? 


ME AN MY SISTER GOT WHERE DID 

INTO A FIGHT. SHEGO? 
THE HELL » 
HAPPENED? 


SHE STARTED SHAKING ME AND 
THEN I FELL BUT | THINK I'M COULD You GO GET HER 


FOR ME? I'M REAL WORRIED. 
OKAY THOUGH. == 











L... * 
I SOON SPOTTED HER. 
SHE WAS RUNNING, 
BUT HER SHORT LEGS 
WEREN'T TAKING HER 
ANYWHERE FAST. 
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1 E CAREFUL ! 
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HE'S REAL DRUNK! ys 
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። SNIFF + 
YOUR zu 
SISTER'S WHO ARE YOU? 
FINE. SHE 
JUST FELL. 




























































































































































































































































































































































































WE WALKED TOGETHER DOWN THE BOARDWALK. SHE WAS COMPLAINING 
ABOUT HER SISTER AND WHAT A BITCH SHE WAS. 
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TRE A ——————À 
|] ҙә... 


APPARENTLY, SHE HAD COME HERE ON VACATION WITH HER SISTER AND A 
FEW OF THEIR FRIENDS AND THEY HAD ALL TURNED AGAINST HER. SHE SAID 
А LoT OF STRANGE THINGS AND I COULDN'T TELLIF SHE WAS LYING OR INSANE. 








































































































































































































































































































































































































THEY CAN ALL GO TO HELL. | 
THEY 
HEY LOCK ME UP DON'T NEED THEM AS FRIENDS. WE SAT DOWNAT A BENCH ТО REST 


E You CAN BE MY FRIEND. WE WERE PRETTY FAR FROM THE 

UON IDA HOTEL BY NOW AND I WAS GIVING 
\ ዐየር OF BRINGING HER BACK 

THEY MAKE МЕ UP HOPE OF BRINGING 

A SLAVE AND 

THEY HIT ME! 


፻፳ — 


i GUESS. 


EVENTUALLY, SHE GOT QUIET AND 
PUT HER HEAD AGAINST MY SHOULDER, 
| WAS א‎ LITTLE TENSE CAUSE, 
HONESTLY, SHE KIND OF SCARED ME. 


1 TOOK QUT MY GIN AND DRANK WHILE 
SHE DRONED ON ABOUT HER 
TERRIBLE LIFE 


AND SHE WAS TALKING NOW. DIRTY 


THINGS GOT MORE HEATED AND TALK OF THE WORST KIND 


HER KISSES BECAME WILD AND 
VIOLENT. SHE STARTED RIPPING 
OFF HER CLOTHES RIGHT THERE ON 
THE BENCH! I WAS STARTING TO 
BELIEVE THAT SHE REALLY WAS 


ы 


SHE STARTED KISSING MY NECK AND 
THEN MOVED UP To MY FACE. 


SHE WAS SPEWING OUT THE MOST VILE 
THINGS AS SHE VICIOUSIY ATTACKED 
MY BODY. 


I WAS GONNA PUSH HER AWAY BUT 
THEN I FIGURED THAT | HAD NOTHING 
ELSE TO DO 


50 I CLOSED MY EYES 
AND TRIED TO PRETEND 





























































































































SHE WAS LIKE A FRANTIC BEAST. ALL THIS I WONDERED IF ANYONE WAS g; 
o WATCHING US. 1 COULON'T 


ጸ FROM HATINY LITTLE THING! 
AGE TOM SYN Å IMAGINE THEY WEREN'T. 
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FINALLY, SHE CLIMBED OFF МЕ AND 
STARTED GATHERING UP HER CLOTHES. SUDDENLY, SHE WAS SMILING AND 
NANKED ME OFF THE BENCH. 
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I ATTEMPTED TO REGAIN MY COMPOSURE 
AND TOOK APULL AT MY DRINK 
























































































































































































































































WE WALKED OUT ON THE BEACH AND т 
LAID THERE SIDE BY SIDE. 















































I LOOKED UP AT THE SKY AND 
WISHED FOR SOMETHING NICE EVENTUALLY, T FELL ASLEEP. 
IN MY LIFE 
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SHE WAS QUIET AND PUT HER HEAD 
ON MY CHEST. 













































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































| WAS TRAPPED AND FEELING ILL. 





WHEN) AWOKE SHE WAS GONE. 


UNFORTUNATELY, THE SMELL FOLLOWED 
ME WHEREVER | WENT. 


1 KEPT WALKING AND FOUND 
MY WAY BACK To THE HOT 


WHEN I GOT ТО МУ CAR | FOUND THAT 1 
HAD LOCKED THE KEYS INSIDE. 


IT WAS ALMOST MORNING AND I HAD 
A POUNDING HEADACHE. | THOUGHT HARD BUT | 


COULDN'T REMEMBER PUKING 


и ON MYSELF ANY TIME THE 
5 А NIGHT BEFORE. 
w v 
THEN I REALIZED IT MUST 
AP HAVE BEEN THE GIRL. 
M 


SOMETHING SMELLED PUTRID 50 I 
DECIDED To LEAVE THE BEACH, 


IT WASN'T UNTIL I WALKED UNDER A 
STREET LAMP THAT ! REALIZED THE 
SMELL WAS COMING FROM ME. 


SHE PUKED ON ME WHILE I WAS 
SLEEPING AND THEN SNUCK OUT. 


š; THAT'S GRATITUDE 
THERE WAS DRIED VOMIT ALL OVER FOR You! 
MY CLOTHES 


\ SAT DOWN ON THE STREET AND LEANED AGAINST 
MY CAR. THE SUN WAS COMING UP NOW AND IT WAS 
мо USE TRYING TO SLEEP. 





1 TOOK OUT MY GIN AND GULLLED 
IT DOWN, DESPERATELY TRYING 
To ERASE THE AWFUL TASTE 
FROM MY MOUTH 











EVER SINCE THE 
WASHING MY HANDS! 


H P 
HIS DISGUISES ANYMORE... Е <a WASHING MY HANDS/ 
HE JUST PRET TO и 
ВЕ OBSESSIVE/COMPULSIVE... 
































JUST TYPICAL! 
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`i / / К) 





HEY, I'M NOT DONE “е 


В COMPLAINING YET/ 
THAT? 








WAAH! IT'S 
NOT FAIR! THAT 


6 2 < ICE CREAM CONE 
ДУ WHOA’ SLOW DOWN, MY /CE CREAM j - - 
PERFESSER! MAYBE YOU" N CON / | A š 


LIKE T0 START BY 
BUYING ME AN ICE 
CREAM CONE/ 
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SOS 


/ É 
/ ACTUALLY, ГМ ል 
REPORTER. | WROTE 
THE ITEM ABOUT YOU 
IN TODAY'S PAPER. 





IN 
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| / MR. CRYBABY, %/ 

( LATELY WE'VE BEEN 
Mil, | HAUNTED BY A TERRIFYING 
GHOST WHO... THERE 


Sy 


SS) 
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DF 
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ሃራ 
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| I 














| fås 2 





«(А ; | 
V" WELL! 1 GUESS 
/ 


WELL ALL BE FIGHTING 
NOW... ON THE SAME / 
SIDE! 7 








I MEAN, YOU 
N SAY YOU'RE GONG У 
TO DO THINGS, BUT 
THEN THEY DON'T | 
GET DONE/ A 









ር ፖ GREAT! NOW N 
ሃያ 4 l'LL BE FIGHTING 
M. HITLER AND 700... \ 


[/ 





The Too President 


is standing next to 
^ crab which carries 
ging anemones 


stinging an 
in ከዚ быз, 








NOW WITH 52 


LENE "EY 
КҮШКЕ 
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MORE = 
STORIES ABOUT 
Pe ተፍ aufus 


WE BESEECH You 
TO TAKE A MOMENT 
OUT OF Your BUSY 
DAY To SHED A 
TEAR IN HONOR 
OF ONE MAN'S... 


Ра readers, 
what does this 
look like to you? 
Some miserable 


afraid its far 


oignant 
ለጁ Its 


the British pop 
act, the Rolling 
Stones / 


о 
ed 
number (for hours) 
and waited on 


(пе Stones themselves have pushed us to the break- 
ing point, cleverly releasing appalling product on 
wi 


occasion to see 


0 amongst us would crumble and 
forsake them. m 


LISTENS, I'M 
JUST NOT SURE 
ANY MORE. 


ЮЕ course, suffering is no stranger to the 
Stones faithful. For years wé have per- 
severed under the Jeers of that insolent 
оцадег crowd who, in happier times, would 
have been shipped off to places like Vietnam. 





= CONTINUED — 
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He entertained the notion that everyone's vile opinion of him wasin strict accordance with an edict set forth by a nefarious ministry whose 
final purpose in life was to destroy him at any cost. The ministry was authorized to command a swarm of generals, lieutenants, and private 
field operatives who monitored his activities unceasingly. Exactly when and in what manner his enemies would finally hatch their evil 
Alfred the Gi A sitting duck, he resolved with some enthusiasm to launch a series of pre-emptive strikes of his 








at hadn't a clue. 





own... 







































































Ensuring his own survival in the process. 


THE END 
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A CHANCE COLLISION 
ON A DARK ROMAN STREET 
HAD BROUGHT ME FACE TO 
FACE WITH NONE OTHER ` 
THAN MY OLD FRIEND, 
THE EUNUCH! THE 
LAST TIME I HAD 


SEEN HIM HE WAS 
ABOUT TO BE 
EATEN BY EGYPTIAN 


CROCODILES... 































































HOMUNCULUS! WE HAVE 
TO HURRY? THE GUARDS 


pu T WAS UNBELIEVABLE- ^ 
ARE ALMOST UPON US! 














HEARING THIS, HE LOST NO TIME - 
ASSEMBLING HIS SERVANTS AND 
HIDING US IN HIS LITTER... 








T-7— ₪ my TER 


тї — T 


HE EUNUCH TOOK US TO HIS VILLA ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF THE CITY. IT WAS, OF COURSE, 
EVIDENT HE HAD NOT ONLY SURVIVED SINCE I LAST SAW HIM, BUT HAD PROSPERED AS 
WELL. 1 LOOKED FORWARD TO HEARING JUST HOW THIS HAD COME ABOUT. THE NEXT DAY, 


AFTER WE HAD RESTED-AND EATEN WELL-HE TOLD US... 





aly: AA d br ЛЕ, A EE «e 








= 
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IN A BAD WAY... 





WHEN YOU LAST SAW Ч 
ME, HOMUNCULUS, 1 WAS ይች 


A 
Gr 
4” 











Y, አጡ PIRATE-MY MASTER-HAD TREATED ME MOST CRUELLY 
BY THROWING ME INTO A CROCODILE-INFESTED STREAM. 
YET, AS OFTEN HAPPENS, BAD LUCK WAS SOON FOLLOWED 

BY A POSITIVE SHIFT IN FORTUNES... 


AGES == = 




















ሦ,,,፲ TRIED ТО SWIM AWAY FROM 
THE CROCODILES, AND WAS 
HELPED SOMEWHAT BY THE 
QUICKENING CURRENT, ., 











“,,, 1 WENT THROUGH SOME RAPIDS, WHICH CARRIED 
МЕ JUST BEYOND THE ANIMALS’ REACH... 


4 і; 














"TSET OUT ON FOOT IN THE DIRECTION 
OF ALEXANDRIA. WHEN I WAS ALMOST 
THERE, I CAME ACROSS A CARAVAN 
OF CAMELS...” 


6 


“IT WAS AN OLD 
FRIEND OF MINE 
WHOM I HAD NOT 
SEEN IN SEVERAL 
YEARS. WE HAD 
BEEN FELLOW 
SLAVES UNDER 
THE OWNERSHIP 
OF ONE MARCUS 
HORATIUS-THE 
KINDEST MASTER 
1 HAD EVER 
KNOWN. IT WAS 
FROM HIM I HAD 
BEEN STOLEN 
BY PIRATES, , 


OLD MASTER HAD DIED AND FREED ALL 
HIS SLAVES, HE HAD ALSO LEFT MEA 
LARGE INHERITANCE IN THE EVENT 

T SHOULD EVER BE FOUND, ,, 


Å су 


UP 


517, 


(Есе) SD (есе) NES E [2 E] ፳፪ [e E] 


DURATIUS?! 


= Я 
IT 15 REMARKABLE TO COME 


ACROSS YOU OUT HERE-FOR 
፲ HAVE NEWS FOR YOU! 





„„АМР 80 IT WAS I 
BECAME WEALTHY AND 
LIVE NOW IN THE LUXURY 
YOU SEE! 
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HE SPHINX AND I MADE OURSELVES 
AT HOME IN THE EUNUCH’S LAVISH 
VILLA. THE FIRST NIGHT ፲ SLEPT BETTER 
THAN I HAD IN ል LONG TIME, BUT, SOME 
TIME IN THE NIGHT, MY SLEEP WAS DIS- 
TURBED BY A LONG, VIVID DREAM... 







AS HAD ACTUALLY HAPPENED, AFTER DELIV- 
ERING MY PLEA, I FELL INTO A DEEP SLEEP 
DURING WHICH MY TWIN SEPARATED FROM ME, 
YET IT WAS AT THIS POINT THE DREAM 
DIVERGED FROM MY EXPERIENCE, INSTEAD 
OF MY CONSCIOUSNESS DEPARTING WITH 
THE SMALLER TWIN, IT REMAINED WITH 

THE LARGER, WHICH SHORTLY AWOKE, ,, 








THE EVENTS OF THIS DREAM WERE FAMILIAR 
TO ME. THEY WERE THE TRUE-LIFE EVENTS 
WHICH HAD LED UP TO MY IMPRISONMENT 
BY THE ROMANS. ONCE AGAIN, I WAS SEN- 
TENCED TO CRUCIFIXION—AND ONCE AGAIN 
I PRAYED TO MY FATHER DIONYSUS FOR 
DELIVERY FROM MY DOOM... 











LATER, AS I WAS I CANNOT FEEL 
LED TO MY PAIN-NOR EVEN THE 
EXECUTION... WEIGHT OF THIS 


CROSS... 














IT WAS STRANGE EXPERIENCING EVENTS 
1 НАР EARLIER ONLY WITNESSED -ALL THE 
MORE BECAUSE ፲ DISCOVERED THE LARGER 
TWIN'S MIND WAS NOT ል BLANK AFTER 
ALL, AS I HAD PREVIOUSLY SUPPOSED... 


T'LL PRETEND 
ТМ DEAD... 



































TO COVER THEIR "MISTAKE '' 
THE SOLDIERS TOOK ME 
DOWN FROM THE CROSS 
AND HID MY BODY, WHICH 
THEY THOUGHT WAS 


NEARBY, I OVERHEARD TWO SOLDIERS TALKING, 
THEY HAD NOTICED MY TWIN MISSING FROM 
MY BELLY... 


ረው መም ር ጋ 
FOOL! YOU CRUCI-\ BUT-DIDN'T YOU 
FIED THE WRONG. | SAY PRISONER 


xiv?! 
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Ex [E ESTER (со 25) 


(езге) ессе) (езге) (еге) езге) ፪፪ ез E] 


YOUR FATHER HAS SAVED YOUR LIFE 
AND SPARED YOU SUFFERING ON THE 
CROSS, HE HAS ALSO HEALED YOUR 
WOUNDS, AND NOW ጄ HAVE COME TO 
TELL YOU SOME THINGS OF GREAT 
IMPORTANCE... 


. ...THE PRICE OF 
SAVING YOUR MORTAL 
LIFE WAS THE LOSS OF 

YOUR DIVINITY? 











"BECAUSE TO SAVE YOUR LIFE, IT WAS NECES - 
SARY TO REMOVE YOUR TWIN. YOU WILLHAVE 
TO FIND HIM TO REGAIN YOUR DIVINITY, WHICH 
14 DEPENDANT ON THE SYMBIOSIS OF THE 
TWO. RIGHT NOW, YOUR TWIN 18 FAR AWAY— 
HE HAS BEEN CAPTURED BY PIRATES, 
BEHOLD THE SHIP WHICH BEARS HIM, AS 
1715 BUFFETED BY A STORM..." 


. HIS LIFE 15 IN DANGER! 
THEREFORE, YOU MUST WASTE 
NO TIME REACHING HIM 
AND REJOINING HIM! 


— 
ad 


< 








EA Жж / 
AS / N B 2% 


BES ፳፪: ==] [== ее ESTER SS) 


ALAS, Т CANNOT HELP YOU, FOR 
THERE IS A LAW AMONG THE GODS- 
THAT ANY WHO LOSE THEIR DIVINITY 

MUST BY THEIR OWN EFFORTS 

' REGAIN IT... 


м”. 








T WAS HERE THE DREAM PRECISELY MIRRORED MY E 

EXPERIENCE, EVEN MY MOTHER'S WORDS WERE THE ^ 
SAME АМР, ALSO, AS HAD HAPPENED IN REAL LIFE, WHILE 
SPEAKING TO ME, SHE SHRANK TO MY SIZE, THEN 
MOUNTED A STRANGE BEAST, WHICH LANDED . ። 


Malema Mar us IM Man n 


Мел 
Wry, 


“за 











I AWOKE WITH A START, AND FOUND MYSELF UNABLE TO RETURN TO SLEEP, I CLIMBED UP 
IN THE MINIATURE BED WHICH HAD BEEN ONTO THE WINDOW SILL AND LOOKED OUTSIDE. 
PREPARED FOR ME INSIDE ONE OF THE VILLA'S I KEPT REMEMBERING THE DREAM... 


MANY BEDROOMS... || rer 





T HAD SEEMED SO REAL. IN FACT, AS I LOOKED OUT ONTO THE MOONLIT CITY, THE 

CONVICTION GREW WITHIN ME THAT IT HAD BEEN REAL. MY TWIN WAS ALIVE, I WAS 
SURE OF IT. WHAT I HAD SEEN WERE HIS ACTUAL EXPERIENCES. AND I ALSO FELT 
THAT THE REASON I HAD HAD THIS VISION NOW WAS BECAUSE HE WAS NEAR. HE WAS 
SOMEWHERE OUT THERE IN THE CITY OF ROME, NO DOUBT LOOKING FOR ME, ,, 
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OUR STORY THUSFAR: 


МЕ WERE ON OUR WAY To 
THE MOTHER OF ALL CONCERTS... 


(ас chance’ To get any further away than we were 
sitting, you'd have had to carve another row in the 


concrete wall behind из... 









BACK HERE, 
YOU SKINNY 





seemed Sprint, ch had pledged the best seats for 
Switching to its service, had stabbed us inthe back. 


jo imagine ОЧ Surprise NG, my delight — when I 
surveyed the rtland crowd and noted that a em half 
could not rar ne y си at m , and 
I dare say the presence of a few dozen quality spec- 
imens Fron Uv West Hills breeding grounds vås an 
inducement to the Stones to visit дис fair city again. 
፲ mean, the Stones want and deserve beautiful pope. 


refer youto the Seattle "E 

show, where the panties Y A : n this context, Sprints shoving a short, balding, near 

raining down on Jagger ñ Sighted catastrophe. like myself into the rafters was 

were the size of } M beginning to seem like а. sund move, one entailing person 
5 al Sacrifice, of course, but necessary nonethelèss. 
























nd the show? Well, the Stones wiped away the anguish lut my martyrdom resumed the n 
that comes hand in glove with be broughě real —— חת‎ >= 





TONES? 


== 


[ог the length of a 21-song set, there was almo 


I sacco 1:98 


You THINK THINGS ARE BAD NOW... WELL YEAH, THEY'RE BAD, BUT 





IT'S THE COLOR оға Å FUCKIN HELL! 
BANANA AND ALMOST J I NEED THIS 
AS THICK! FINGER! በና ON 
My DRAWIN 


NN %.. M" Ё 34 š 
A: % 4 е. = ; AA - 
DP fe і 3 בלל‎ ላ A 
( | 4 y AD 2 
IT'S 639 IN THE MORNING AND DAVE'S LATE FOR WORK ALREADY. IT'S 
МАУ AND IT'S STILL SNOWING. THE EARTHS CLIMATE (S IN TURMOIL 
M SASKATCHEWAN x 
WORST. n 


FUCKIN’ WEATHER! 
POST FUCKIN’ 
OFFICE JOB? 


IT'S A PULSING, SICKENING PAIN -HEV/ KEEP 
THAT FINGER ELEVATED! DON'T JAR IT! 


AND I'VE GOT To COME UP 
ANOTHER ZERO ZERO STORY 
AND IT CANT 

BE AUTO- 


HOW? GO BACK SOME MORE TIME,TO THE SUMMER OF 94, 
AND OVER TO SEATTLE AND YOU'LL FIND OUT HOW/ 


እ WN 


m 
\ NN 


АХ NN 


NN 
NNN 























HMM..." WHAT WE NEED IS... ₪ GOOD, STRONG, A PREJUDICE OF MINE TOO MANY CARTOOMSTS ARE 
CONTINUING ANTHOLOGY COMIC.THE PROJECT I'D LIKE TO AIR HERE: TAKING MATERIAL THAT WOULD 
IS CALLED ZERO ZERO, AND THIS LETTER I'M SICK TO DEATH ፳ DULL IF IT WEREN'T FOR 
IS A CALL FOR SUBMISSIONS.” OF AUTOBIO. TUE IMPLICIT CHARGE THAT 
\ “THIS REALLY HAPPENED... 
To ME!” 


Y 


| ЕК салы. 
RTS 


YES 






















ZERO ZERO... YOU KNOW, 
LIKE THE CHANGING 
NUMERIALS ON AN 
ODOMETER...IT'S 
GOING TO HAVE 


ል BIT OF A 
MILLENNIAL THEME! 


WELL, Pj BUT OW-COUNTING THE 
I REALLY DIDN'T EXPECT MAIL SUCKS! MANAGEMENT 
TO GET RICH DOING STORIES TREATS YOU LIKE SCUM, 
FOR ZERO ZERO... R.CRUMB AND THE LETER CARRIERS 
70/0 ME, BACK WHEN I WAS ACT AS THOUGH VOU 
A TEENAGER :"IT'S VERY FH ARE A SCAB! 
HARD TO MAKE ANY MONEY ፍነ 


Ë 


BRILLANT! I 
WANT TO BE 
INVOLVED IN A 
MILLENNIAL 

PROJECT! * 











¥ WERE MILLENNIAL CREATURES 
0001 LIVING IN А MILLENNIAL TIME-WHETHER 
VOU WANT TO EMBRACE THE FACT 
OR IGNORE IT.”-CATHERINE BUSH 


Жез LS ше Due Ten] (re, 
ALSO ATENDS FIGURE DRAWING SESSIONS I CUT AWAY IN THE BONE, THEN WE MIGHT 
LISTEN BUSTER,TM A ALL THIS BE 700 LATE! 

REGISTERED NURSE, AND 


FLESH..IT 
IF YOU DON'T GET IT LOOKED GOES RIGHT 
AT NOW. YOU'LL LOSE IT! 


























DR YANG, ROYAL 


6 Y 3 7 

፤ N 
UNIVERSITY В መገሻ”! ፡ 
HOSPITAL xin | 





FIGHTING FOR THE PUCK ALONG 
THE BOARDS SO SOME STAR САМ 
SCORE THAT B/G GOAL! 







IF. THERE 15 ANVTHING You 
CAN DO DOC, FOR GODS SAKE 
DO IT! [ JUST CANT LOSE 


AFTER A CLOSE SHAVE, DAVE CARRIES ON. 


NOW MY I KNOW IM NOT THE 

















THAT FINGER - - HERE, RESOLVE MOST SPECTACULAR OR “ХХ ኣኳዷ AN 
LOOK AT THIS STUFF: THE IS ONLY BEST-KNOWN CARTOONIST ON S AN N 
COMICS, THE NEWSPAPER STRONGER EARTH, BUT I THINK I CAN NN 
(LLUSTRATIONS/MY WHOLE TO BE IN ADD SOMETHING TO ; N 
LIFE 15 TIED EVERY THIS ANTHOLOGY BY — (C) 





SHOWING UP EVERYTIME N 

WITH A GOOD EFFORT... қ 
CALL ME A JOURNEYMAN 
LIKE A GRINDER” HOCKEY 
PLAYER! 





TO MY 
DRAWING 





GETTING FROM SASKATOON TO ANYPLACE ELSE 15 A PAIN IN THE 
BUT A LETTER FROM THE EDITOR ENDS | ASS. MAYBE THE PLANE WILL STOP IN WINNIPEG or EDMONTON or some 
DAVE'S STREAK AT THIRTEEN ISSUES. OTHER PLACE YOU'VE NEVER HEARD ОЕ. ІТ WAS DURING A THREE-HOUR LAY-OVER 

ዘ THUNDER BAY THAT DAVE BROKE THE NEWS TO HIS WIFE CLARA. 
HE’S RETIRING THE WELL, AT LEAST 


“COLLIER’S CORNER” ፲ DON'T HAVE 
BECAUSE THE PACING TO COME UP 
OF MY STORIES WITH NON- 
HAS BECOME AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL UH-KIM SAID 
PREDICTABLE?! TOPICS ANYMORE! Î | THAT [ዘ NOT 


GOING TO DO 
ANYMORE 
STUFF FOR 
ZERO ZERO.. 











AND YOU KNOW WHY THIS HAPPENED ?? - 

ITS BECAUSE YOU NEVER LISTEN! I HOPE TM 

YOU NEVER LISTEN WHEN PEOPLE DOING THE WELL WE EVERYTIME I ENTER MY 

CRITICIZE YOU! GARY SAID YOUR HAD ALOT X-WIFE'S EMPTY, ECHOING 

STYLE WAS STARTING TO LOOK : ዐየ LAUGHS... FORMER WORKROOM, I 

TOO MUCH LIKE CRUMBS, BUT YOU - THINK ABOUT HOW "NATURE 
JUST WOULDN'T гі ABHORS A VACUUM"! 


== 































































THEY WERE TO FIND SO MUCH 
IN COMMON! THEY BOTH ATTENDED 
THE SAME HIGH SCHOOL! THEY 

BOTH KNEW CHRIS OLIVEROS! 





















UNBELIEVABLY, ANOTHER PHASE IN , 
DAVES LIFE STARTS ONE WINTERS 
DAY WITH A CHANCE MEETING ON AN 


OTHERWISE DESERTED STREET... 

КАЛИ 
NE / 
RF 


/ 
ШЫ 


THE DOG, JENNIFER HAD FOUND IN 
THE MONTREAL S.P.C.A.. HIS 
PREVIOUS OWNER HAD GIVEN 
UP ON HIM, SAYING THAT HE 
WOULD NOT STOP BARKING! 


| 
/ 




































m 
Ri 


994 HIS NAME, 
እ IS LARGE?! ከ 








STRANGE -SHE SEEMS 
SINGLE WHAT'S КЕ RS, 


























I CAN'T BELIEVE IT! COLLIERS #4 WHAT AN 
ALL WE HAVE IS THE GAS I STILL CAME OUT EARLIER THIS YEAR, / 
MONEY THAT CHRIS OLIVEROS WANT TO 60 YOU KNEW THAT HE WOULD BE SHE'S REALLY 
WIRED 05. KNOW, በዓ GONNA soe c A DES OE OU DON T HAVE OUT TE. 
MEAN A MONTH OF SLEEPING CONFERENC 1 | 
IN THE Thick ҚР ШР BUT WE GOTA IS 74//$ HOW YOU PROMOTE NEVER HAD 
NOTHING BUT MY OATMEAL... КА WORK AROUND YOUR ARTISTS 2/ ANYONE DO 

4 THE OATMEAL! А THIS FOR ዘር. 


ке 

IT WAS A IT'S ENDING. በዘ I STILL DOING SOME THING 
WILD TIME I'M PUTTING FOR THAT LAST ISSUE OF 
WHEN T WAS TOGETHER Te ZERO 
DOIN’ THE A FINAL 
ZERO ZERO ISSUE... SIX I HAVEN'T CHANGED N 
STUFF-I YOU CAN DO MY MIND SINCE I SPOKE В 

WAS ALSO SOMETHING TO YOU FIVE MINUTES 
WORKING АТ . AGO. I'M NOT THAT 


A NEWSPAPER ү E P > MERCUI ! 
рома DANY! : 3 Sa Е 


BUT Y KNOW, I 
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Aaron Augenblick: ZALES OF THE 
GREAT UNSPOKEN: As seen in this 
issue of ZZ! This stunning full-color 
comic, starring “The Dignified 
Devil,” is hilarious and evocative 
and should be on everyone's shelf — 
now! $3.50 


Dave Collier: COLLIER'S 82-4: 
Tthree issues still available. 
Issue #3, the true story of fake- 
Native American “Grey Owl,” is 
especially impressive. $2.75 
(#2), $3.50 (#3), $2.95 (#4), 


Al Columbia: THE BIOLOGIC 
SHOW #0-1: Nightmares will haunt 
you after you read these lovingly- 
delineated perversions. "Pim and 
Francie" appear in both issues. Hail 
Columbia! $2.95 each 


Dave Cooper: SUCKLE: THE STA- 
TUS OF BASIL: Cooper's first 
graphic novel is a surreal travelogue 
through a nightmare cartoon uni- 
verse. Nominated as "Best Original 
Graphic Novel" of 1996, deservedly 
so. $14.95 


Dave Cooper: PRESSED TONGUE 
#1-3: A mini-series about a depraved 
landlord and his bizarre tenants; 
Cooper's last work before Suckle. 
$2.95 each 


Dave Cooper: WEASEL $1: 
Cooper's latest series — first issue is 
a superdeluxe 48-page two-color 
extravaganza with lots of guest 
artists. $4.95 


Kim Deitch: ALL-WALDO 
COMICS and A SHROUD FOR 
WALDO: The cat came back in 
these two paperbacks (the first a 
collection of vintage under- 
ground stories, the second a col- 
lection of the ‘80s L.A. Reader 
serial). $7.95 


Kim Deitch: BEYOND THE PALE: 
144 pages of weird and woolly 
comix from the birth of the under- 
grounds through the end of Weirdo. 
$14.95 


Kim Deitch: WALDOWORLD #1-5: 
The conclusion of the "Boulevard" 
storyline, starring his calculatin' car- 
toon cat. $2.50 each 

Mike Diana: THE WORST OF 
BOILED ANGEL: They threw his 
ass in jail over this. The least you 


can do is buy it. Very offensive. 
$16.95 


Ethan Persoff: TOP NOTCH #1: 
That not-so-lovable drunk Peter 
staggers through his day in this very 
stylish new comic from Persoff! 


$4.50 
Joe Sacco: PALESTINE VOL. 1 and 


2: Award-winning journalism in car- 


toon form. $16.95 each 


Joe Sacco: WAR JUNKIE: 'The Gulf 
War, а rock "п" roll tour, the history 
of bombing, a major depression, and. 
more from the creator of Palestine. 
$16.95 each 


Richard Sala: EVIL EYE #1-4: All- 
new stories from Sala, including the 
university-set thriller serial 
"Reflections in a Glass Scorpion" 
and short adventurtes starring the 
sexy Peculia. $2.95 each 


Ted Stearn: FUZZ AND PLUCK: 
The complete saga from the pages of 
ZZ, with a new cover, additional 
new pages, and a new story (Fuzz 
and Pluck do Don Quixote) — buy 
it now or hate yourself forever! 
$12.95 


various artists: BLAB #10: ZZ fans 
will need this for Al Columbia's 
utterly stunning eight-page "And the. 
Trumpets They Played," but there's 
tons of new strips from Doug Allen, 
Richard Sala, Walter Minus, Spain, 
Archer Prewitt, Peter Kuper, Chris 
Ware, plus art from Gary Panter, 
Drew Friedman, and many many 
others. 112 pages, all fabulous! 
$19.95 


ZERO ZERO #1 (March/April 
1995): 64-page superduper premiere 
issue! Ted Stearn's "Fuzz and 
Pluck," "The Man With the Big 
Head" by David Holzman, "New 
Adventures of Jesus," Moriarity & 
Bukowski, Max Andersson, Glenn 
Head, Henriette Valium, Collier, 
Panter cover! $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #2 (May/June 1995): 
“The Chuckling Whatsit” by 
Richard Sala begins. Also, Mack 
White's “Homunculus,” "Car-Boy" 
by Max Andersson, new "Trashman" 
story by Spain, David Mazzucchelli, 
Mats!?, and more. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO 43 (July 1995): ZZ 
debuts from Skip Williamson and. 
Rick Altergott, Andersson's “Lolita,” 
plus Mark Newgarden, “Fuzz and 
Pluck,” and a Valium cover. $3.95. 


ZERO ZERO #4 (August 1995): 
“Meat Box” by Kaz and Georgarakis 
premieres, phis Andersson, Mark 
Beyer, a Stearn “dream” story, and 
Al Columbia's “I Was Killing When 
Killing Wasn't Cool.” $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #5 (Sept/Oct. 1995): 
Joe Coleman cover! Chris Ware 
frontispiece! Justin Green back 
cover! Plus Kim Deitch, Car-Boy, 
“Meat Box,” “Homunculus.” $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #6 (Nov./Dec. 1995): 
Kim Deitch premieres “The Strange 
Secret of Molly O'Dare"! "Fuzz and 
Pluck," Williamson, Penny Van 
Horn, and Rick Altergott round out 
the issue. $3.95 
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ZERO ZERO #7 (Jan/Feb. 1996): 
"Molly O'Dare" continues! 18-page 
"BestWorld" cover story by Bill 
Griffith! Plus Andersson, Gilbert 
Hernandez, Archer Prewitt. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #8 (March/April 1996): 
Big anniversary issue: “Sof' Boy” by 
Prewitt, Al Columbia, end of "Molly 
O'Dare," Henriette Valium, "Hom- 
unculus" and "Fuzz and Pluck," and 
a cover by Charles Burns. $6.95 


ZERO ZERO #9 (May/June 1996): 
Snappy Sammy Smoot returns! Plus 
Henderson and Blanquet, the first 
story by Susan Catherine/Oscar 
Zarate, Valium back cover. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #10 (July 1996): 
Ultra-groovy Drew Friedman cover! 
8 Valiums! Sam Henderson! Plus 
Max Andersson, Aleksandar Zograf, 
Jeff Johnson, more! $3.95 


ZERO ZERO 411 (August 1996): 
Dave Cooper's “Suckle” (runs from 
#11 to #16 and #18 to #20) pre- 
mieres! Plus Stearn, Kaz, Mazzuc- 
chelli, Andersson, Tompkins. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #12 (Sept./Oct. 1996): 
Мах Andersson's 15-page “Death”! 
P. Revess and Joakim Pirinen ZZ 
debuts, plus Michael Dougan and a 
back cover by Dan Clowes . $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #13 (Now/Dec. 1996): 
Extra-long “Fuzz and Pluck” chap- 
ter, plus Henderson, Williamson, 
“Homunculus,” Idiotland by Doug 
Allen, and Jim Blanchard!. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #14 (Jan./Feb. 1997): 
Stephane Blanquet cover, plus two, 
count ‘em two, “Silent Stories”! 

Also, Mike Diana, Terry LaBan, and 


a Kim Deitch back cover. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #15 (March 1997): Joe 
Sacco heads for Bosnia with 15-page 
“Christmas With Karadzic,” first 
major story since Palestine! Plus 
Revess, Valium, Henderson, 
Columbia, and the serials. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #16 (April/May 1997): 
Big ol’ Brute of an anniversary issue, 
with a full-color “Jimmy Corrigan” 
story by Chris Ware, striking 2-color 
stories by Al Columbia (“Blood Clot 
Boy”) and Henriette Valium (“The 


Man in the Sewer”), a new chapter 
of “MeatBox,” plus Joakim Pirinen, 
Penny van Horn, Skip Williamson, 
P. Revess, Aleksandar Zograf, 
Krystine Kryttre, and a cover by 
Kaz. $5.95 


ZERO ZERO #17 (June 1997): 
Michael Dougan's terrifying 
"Double Booked”! Penultimate 
“Chuckling Whatsit,” new “Fuzz 
and Pluck” chapter, and more! $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #18 (July 1997): 
Eepecially lame Sam Henderson 
cover story! "Young Jeffrey 
Dahmer" by Derf! Plus J.R. 
Williams, M.L. Teague, Archer 
Prewitt, and Walt Holcombe! $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #19 (August 1997): 
"Pop. 666" by Semerano and 
Ghermandi debuts! Plus the final 
“MeatBox,” Andersson's “Johnny 
Gun,” plus Jeff Johnson, Head, and 
a Blanquet back cover! $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #20 (Sept./Oct. 1997): 
Glenn Head cover and lead story! 
Conclusion to “Suckle”! “Amnesia,” 
another 2-color Al Columbia story! 
Full-color M.L. Teague tale ! Plus 
“Homunculus,” “Pop. 666,” and 
Lewis Trondheim! $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #21 (Nov./Dec. 1997): 
Cover-to-cover all-new Kim Deitch! 
51 pages of "The Secret of Smilin’ 
Ed”! Possibly the greatest comics 
story ever to pass through these 
benighted pages! 53.95 


ZERO ZERO #22 (January/Febra- 
ary 1998): Seth inside front cover! 
Lewis Trondheim “Cosmonaut” back 
cover! Plus huge chunks of 
“Homunculus” and “Fuzz and 
Pluck,” Mike Diana's "Lobster 
Man," “Pop. 666,” and the continua- 
tion of “Smilin’ Ed.” $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #25 (April/May 1998): 
Stevens Doug Allen invade: 22 
with his “Tired” strip and cover, plus 
the 12-page The Head Reserve" by 
Henriette Valium, “Junk Rabbit 
Part One” by Mike Diana, and short 
stories fromBlanquet, Ethan Persoff, 
and Renée French. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #24 (Summer 1998): 
Susan Catherine and Oscar Zarate 
return with a new story, plus a par- 
ticularly vile Ivan Brunetti, an 
Archer Prewitt cover, more “Smilin 
Ed,” “Junk Rabbit,” and “Pop. 666,” 
plus another “Cosmonaut.” $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #25 (Fall 1998): 
Superspectacular cover and story by 
Ott; Joe Rocco takes on Rudolph 
the Red-Nosed Reindeer's homo- 
erotic subext; “The Stones and I” by 
Joe Sacco; Glenn 116305 “Slinky 
Toys”; plus “Homunculus,” “Smilin’ 
Ed,” and P. Revess! $3.95 


oRDERING iNFO 


Please add $1.00 per item shipping and handling (on four or more items, total shipping charge is only $4.00!). 
Send all orders to “ЕКО zERO BOOKSHELE,” c/o Fantagraphics Books, 7563 Lake City Way, Seattle, WA 
98115, or call 1-800-657-1100 if you're ordering with a Visa or MasterCard. Allow four to six weeks for your 
order to arrive (more if you don’t live in the U.S.). 











SIGNS OF THE 
IMPENDING 
APOCALYPSE! 


Sign the LAST 





Amidst a flurry of profoundly ludicrous millennial paranoia, the very 
worst does in fact come to pass as ZERO ZERO reaches its final issue. 
Oh, the humanity! By PETER KUPER 








